216     MY TBAYELS IN THE BAST
After three days' stay I left the beautiful
town on my return journey to Manila in the
morning of the 18th December and came down
to Rosario where I took rest  for the
ROBBEKY     day.   Early in the   nest morning I
left for Tarlac.    After cycling   for
an hour I came to a bend where I found some
half naked dark people talking   to themselves
blocking my way.   So I got down there to ask
them to make way for  me,  but before   I   had
spoken to them, they advanced a  few steps and
surrounded   me   and   began   to   brandish their
long   sharp   knives.   At   this   I kept   silence
and   handed   over   the   key of the    suit-case.
They   opened   it   and   taking   three ten peso
notes,   the   Rim   camera   and the wrist-watch
went     away    leaving    me    penniless.     After
their   departure    I began   my   journey   again
and    reached    TarJac    at    about   ten.    After
arriving   there   I went direct   to    the   police
station and reported the matter there.   I  don't
know as yet what had been the fate of my report.
From   Tarlac   I   came   back   to Manila   and
put   up   in  the    Indian    temple    again    for
a few days.
While in the city, I was requested one   day
by a young Indian belonging to the depressed